UN the same day Bazarov made acquaintance
with Fenitchka, He was walking with Arkady
in the garden, and explaining to him why some
of the trees, especially the oaks, had not done
well.

'You ought to have planted silver poplars
here by preference, and spruce firs, and
perhaps limes, giving them some bam. The
arbour there has done well/ he added, 'be-
cause it's acacia and lilac; they're accom-
modating good fellows, those trees, they don't
want much care. But there's some one in
here.'

In the arbour was sitting Fenitchka, with
Dunyasha and Mitya. Bazarov stood still,
while Arkady nodded to Fenitchka like an old

'Who's that?' Bazarov asked him directly
they had passed by.  * What a pretty girl !'
1 Whom are you speaking of? '
* Yoa know ; only one of them was pretty.1
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